A Fury of Hours 
A Day In the Life 


gotta write in frags 
inner in ital , dial no markers 


Sections: 

The Argument 

Pruf rock 

The Acute Vision 
Sex bits 

The Miscalculation 
The Floor 


Lable sections and all dial.!!! 


buzzmind 
mental speeding fury 
omnipotence 
mood begin: fights never ripened and both frust 

That morning's spat half-relieved by a parting hug 
everything was always halfrelieved, he thought. Would 
the precentabe decrease in the next years of marriage. 
or rupture preceded by more wrenching degrees etc 
three of four days later they get a fix on it 


both flee, he to his cars and she tohe no longer knew. 


In the car the caustic and yet baffling argument presents 
itself with 
clarity, a model, beginning the impression of piercing reality 
everywhere, 
from the tiny lights on the dashboard to individual sharp-edged 
leaves on a tree behind 
the reddist stopsign he ever seen. drive the moment to a 
crisis. laughs line in poem he was quizzed on in college. 
Why blame her? Your problem is always with yourself and I don't 
care who you are. Dr Benlow Carlington 


acute vision 

and waitress at DD XCU OF coarse MOUTH--only detail,but again 
precision! 

he thinks is flirting : you're all talk 

You're. All. Talk. turning round to get something fm glass 
case 


and he notices stretch point breasts 

takes that very personally 

his severest taking to task ever 

you are all talk; your fantasies are preferred--get as magazine 
must act now could rem the Langue exactly but close to if you 
don't act now yu got no guts. 

well that's nothte lang they ‘'d use of course. 

rem her smirk as she got into her Mustang 

possession of every cell 

go back with subtrifuge of forgetting something 

prufrock: in short i was afraid and has aud rep--little guy in 
management 

lecture--former English prof; many times after gettingtheories 
fm 

I made this poem my life!group of managers Th Prufocks of Middle 
Management 

and his dance away fm sheet board 

SPEED and thunderng, easing through on yellow etc , the clutch 
chattering on his red Fiero, removing ring at the nextlight- - 
with some cursing difficulty 

how wife had some reality --a cautionary face--and then none 
later --waiting for my boyfriend 

acute vision 

acute vision 

acute vision 


Sherlock:what if she agreed to motel at some point 

have mc bill sent to office 

Don't worry. It's handled. Brilliantly. face in corner of 
mirror 


and brilliant--takingoff onthe wd-- aspects of cars 
his eyes swim over her coat etc 

her bumpy complexion 

give him something to think about 


somewhere buying rubbers, shiek Lubricated and ribbed 
(this sort of spurty prose, frags) 


are you all right? Is something bothering you? You've been 
in two three times before and wouldn't say boo. 

Come on with me. We'll take a ride to some nice country place 
or something and I'll treat you to a decent 

Lunch white table cloth and real silver. 

Hey. take it from a man. He's telling you something being 
this late 


--playing w resonance in his voice and could see she was 
impressed too. 

inner shrug --one ofthese princes of the acne brigade and then 
he 

gives her the 

"mature" line 

Don't tempt me. 


The misreading 

explain this: as almost universal:he doesn't notice she's geting 
upset by the minute prob about boyfr 

and thinks he's persuading her, that she's softening when she's 
Simmering 

you gotta ring and now you got no ring fuck you but she said it 
almost 

pleasantly smiling like acting 

she ends up shrieking at him leave me alone you creep! remnant of 
chas boyer in late night when wife tossed 

peole pulling in etc 

he flees face burning and later thinks what he should have said; 
Little conckteasers like you! come on to a man and then 

then abject collapse after telling Mrs Harkins he must be left 
alone 

de de de flect all calls you know how 

hear sec on phone: "Hey! She talks to everybody like that"--it 
takes 

on past meaning as to girl 

study notes--how he could never go in there again and fear he 
might 

forget and go in 

hands on burning face 

is this how people go crazy? knows huge depression is 
following- - 

feels its heavy prsence, taking all he has to keep it off in 
order 

to drive 

and buzzes secretary to go home. 

forgets what he said..late night next week, run some errnads, 
you wanted to go to that new office supply warehouse or 
whatever--take a check 

did he say those things one of them, none. what? 

he knows she's gone, sense it 

and later did his wife say 

oh you poorhoney. you;re just a poor haoney when she came upon 
him crying 

in thge den 


is that my wife? 

I was reading in Family circle how men think they lost it 

and get awful down. so cheer up. You're like everybody else. 
The one fellow...he started keeping bees or something. 

It's like postpartum depression. seh's muddy fm garden and 
still 

weaking 

gloves owith tiny livecolrd dshhounds printed on themThe one 
keeping bees 

got weepy all of a sudden. Before he took to the beekeeping. 
His boss suggested it ‘cause he cried in front of customers. 
Others did other things. One who had to lose weight, a doctor 
I think he was, did meals on wheels during his Lunch hour, but 
he wasn't a doctor doctor he was some kind of professor doctor 
but 

anyway he said that giving the old people food made him forget 
his own hunger. Hey we all get hungry. Maybe that's it: 

Your spare tire I mean. We could join the health club. 

Bixxy and Marlene did. I mean 

we should do something. We don't do anything. That's why 
we're both so discouraged. Vacation or even some shopping. 
SOMEthing. 

The Catholics all go to that Marriage 

Encounter thing to fight with all their clothes off. Anyway 
that's what they recommend. I guess you look so asshole 
ridiculous trying to make your points in the argument or 
somethnng. Then maybe you think, you knog, what he hell, our 
clothes are off anyway, so...? 

But I dont think I'd like any priest telling me that. 


Did she say those rattling things, any of those things? 
And did he hear her say over the speaker phone to Dr Hogate 
he just busted out crying! 


I did not! Is he sayhing it now or did he then? 
Dr hogate in exasperation exclaimation? 


the ital 


Dr Hogate could have answered:Oh god it's all screwed up here. 
Let's see. 

something knocked over atthe other end Sandy had to leave early 
for her daughter's play, Laurie's Strange Assignment it's 


callled or somelthing, and I can't find my 

apointment book. 

Found himself shouting over and over amid the tears goddamn that 
sandy. It was all the Sandys of the world who bugged out early! 
And he had to pull it in shape. Laurie's Strange Assignment- - 
why should 

chldren partake in such trash? schools teachngthis shit! 

again and 

again and 

again and mixed up with Laurie bugging out. 

Anothe dandy pttingo lipstick while he rode back of her into 
plant parking 

lot. 

he was sptting and crying, his face soaked with sweat and 
spittle. again and 

again and 

again and 

My last appointment is at nine, bring him in around a quarter 
after. 


What's wrong with him? That did sound like Gretchen: 
poutish. 


He was doing great and then...burst into tears! then she too 
started cryng It;s weird. 

It's not him. 

I'll have to examine... 

staring at the dusty,sectioned heart of reds and purples 


But he won't stop crying. careen into alarm 
He'll stop. We all stop. 


baked the fantasies until his brain burnedtsnm through the 
scenarioius 

rehearsed and yet couldn't get the key 

speehes pat 

speaker phone 


